GET A LOAD 
OF THIS ANCIENT 
YATERGOO, 


WAIT TILL. 
CHARLIE SEES IT- 
TLL WOOL HIM! 


ONL 


a 
| fReI2X*) —YEAR OF THE MASSE VOLCAN INVASION OF BRITAIN, p ; 
Ee oath BETWEEN ENGLAND AND SCOTLAND, A HEAVILY GUARDED 
FRONTIER KEEPS THE $3WO COUNTRIES CUT OFF FROM ONE ANOTHER AND 4 BUT SPECIALLY FQUIPPED VOLGAN 


THEIR PEOPLES DISUNITED ¢ «7 BORDER PATROLS WERE NEAR: 
. ee I'm SCANNERS SHOW INTRUDERS 
h APPROACHING THE BORDER, 

CAPTAIN ! — 


SCOTLAND 
AND OUR \ 
FAMILIES JJ 


‘Mi 
fe 


ey THEY! 
[onto oe / 


RUN 
YER une 


Sajur you can'T id 
Bay" RUN FROM A 
'MANSEEKER' 
gz. MISSILE... 


THAT'S IT, SAVAGE THE BASE RG 
Re THEM VOLG_ BORDER GUARDS! i» 


\; 


MISSILE TROOPS— ONE OF THE 
MEANEST OLITFITS IN THE VOLG ARMY! 
iv va 


ae 
— N 
SAN 


J 


lel THe MAN WITH THE BINOCULARS. 


WAS BILL SAVAGE, TO. 
BRITISH RESISTANCE LEADER J 


fj ane gy 
WSU edt y/ WE GOTTA RAID THAT BASE 
RESISTANCE AND WIPE OUT“THEM // J 
MEN... “8 ROCKETS— 


(mS 
SOME GUTS INTO 


A OF CUMBERLAND 
< WRESTLING, BIG ABE! 


Y WRESTLING'S wa 
PLAYED WITH 
STRICT pubes: 


YOU THINK [ 
DROPPED ME BOTTLE, 


SUNSHINE 2 JUST, 


L{ OKAY: LADS = LET'S HIT EM £ 


THAT NIGHT. - OS parry 


IN 


WL 14 Hag\e' 


€ f 
THEIR MISSILE 
LAUNCHERS ARE 
ROLLIN'S BREAK 
AND RUN FOR IT! 

RUN! 


= = 
HA— MORE SPORT 

mY FORUS TONIGHT! 

GUARDS ae ABOARD— 


HUNT DOWN EVERY 
SINGLE TERRORIST! 
YOU WERE DEAD f i THESE "TATTY STONES" 
a 3 ARE HADRIAN'S WALL, 
SAVAGE‘ BUILT BY THE 


ERE eG (i ‘ : 3 \ ROMANS OVER... 


YEAH — BUT WE 
MIGHT BE ABLE TO 
USE THESE TATTY 
STONES TO HELP 
"EM! A 


! DON'T CARE IF IT WAS 
BUILT BY MURPHY'S ! 

VM INTO DEMOLITION MYSELF. 
NOW GIVE US A HAND, SILK ¢ 


MEANWHILE THE VOLGANS HAD CORNERED THE LAST RAIDERS - 


HA— THEY DECIDE TO MAKE A STAND 
ADVANCE! SMASH THEM 10 PULPS 


ATAPLLTS FILLED 
Bur. NEARBY, Cf 7S FUE 


SAVAGE HAD a me : Just ke 7 SHAAN 
' . : D. BUT WILL IT 
: WORK 


HE sapuine YEW- Sigs i 
TREES OF SAVAGE'S 5 GY if ONE WAY 
APE 7WANceD To ry SILK... 
é . T'EM GO: 


LIPRIG. 
FREVENDOUS 
Ponce 


MISSILE 

S BATTERY FIRE- 

NOt, 00K 10 
E SKYE 


Now ONTO 'EM= Fuel "EMA WITH 
~_ BRITISH LEAD ? 


X WE STIFFED THis Lot, 
SUT TERES MORE 
OMINE? SILK CLAMBERED INTO THE 
MISSILE TRUCK'S FIRE CONTROL 


SIGHTS \S 
LOCK 


YEAH, THEY GOT US 
cot 


'D... SO DO YER 

BIT, SILK. YOU. WERE 
TRAINED IN WEAPONRY = 
- PUT IT TO St eo 
USE ! 


BEAT 'EM ON BOTH SIDES OF 
‘THE BORDER ? 


E —a 
: a Di Xs 4 
aaa 3 i i BES? ee ‘ 
-NEXT EPISODE + + + HIGI-RISK FACTOR aT OpriMum MMMM fi 


| FLARE BA 
SIBROES 


We THe peace, Yo pene, vou Foot! EOR0'S SCREAMING os 
|e eisitoo geaes eB TineRe? ine NOTHING 
p THAT YOU CAN 


KEEP HIM AWAY / 


AlIEEEEEE / 


HE'S FAINTED! 
SLIM, GET THE 
NCS IN HE 


YOU ZAPPED HIM. 


WITH AN IMAGE 
THE BODY OF COUIS MAYER HAD 'DIED'IN OF GRUBER! 
2 ROAD-CRASH, BUT HIS BRAIN HAD BEEN 

SAVAGED BY 2187 CENTURY MEDICAL SCIENCE: 


THIMRING ABOUT THEM.., SUCH AS 
YOUR ENCOUNTER WITH OUR MURDEROUS: 
FRIEND, ARTIE GRUBER ! 


1 GIANT, THERE'S 
GOTTA BEANOTHER }. 
WAY == IT AIN'T 
RIGHT / 


| 


pale 
Ps Ae 


a 


WHAT ARE 
YOUGETTINIAT, 
152 


cous 4 


Z = 


+ euire so, 


=| TOTESTALITILE 


ZACK IT WANTED 


SUSPICION 


Now, I witt SUGGEST 
POSSIBLE TACTIC 


HOLY MOSES 


THE HEROES FA 
GAINING POSSESSION ! 


ARE MOUNTING THE 
MOST FEARSOME ATTACK 


> Ny 
ITIs 
BENEATH US TO De 
Te (TH 


BLASTING THROLIGH THE STARTLED TAPS 


ZACK HARPER HAMMERED GOALWIARDE / 


THEY tL SMEAR 


Sw 


OS ALL OVER THE 


MY GRIEF / 
THIS (IS ABSOLUTELY 
INCREDIBLE, FOLKS,,,, 


tn THE HARCEA 
PLAYERS ARE 
SCATTERING 7 MCE 


wibes 
*. “Gio? 


(Twas sO: 
JUST ABLUEF 


10 GET THE 
BLADES OFF 
GUARD HE 


TWO e 
HEROES ARE ALL 
SQUARE AGAIN? 


GANT WAS RIGHT! 
FIGURED OUR 
PHONEY ‘cowagpice' 
wouLo Fool THE ff 
TAPS AND THROW 
THEM OUT OF 
be SEAR 


> 


BANZAI! 


WAIT TIE 
THE very CAST 
SECOND ee 


MAN! AnoTHEe Foue TIE 
TAPS OUT--THEIR SUICIDE 
TACTICS ARE GONNA 

| COSE ‘Em THE GAME! 


ARE ALLOWED ON 
THe FIECD S 


wane Dedeaneeun eee 
PEALEY TURNED TOME BERLIN SEMI-FINAL, SO TAKE A 


SEQUEN' 7 


CE ENDS + + +. CONTINUANCE FOLLOWS + + + SEQ! 


UENCE ENDS + + + 


THIS BE. 

TMRSTEB POR MY 

RICHES SO CET HIM 
ORINK GOLD! 


EX dh io = J oe 
ey O €a 
LN Z Zz j o/, | MERCY, PLEASE. AA? 
Ks 


a é es GLUUUURGH: |i 


A SCENE FROM A HORROR MOWE : 

THE WORK OF SOME CRAZY MEDIEVAL 

SULTAN 7. NO WAY//7'S REAL, IT'S 

HAPPENING IN THE TWENTIETH. = 
Ey CENTURY, AND IT’S A JOB FOR. 


SS Z 


MISSIONDATE DAY Tage Me ouree 
: : Ye Ht 4 z 
S TWO. LOCATION. PORT 0. 
ON HIS. Quen aa eee ie 5 Es OF GUBAI.OBJECTIVE | LO on Oey Be 
Sete orveeo KING KAGAT TING KARAT 
IMPOSES A REIGN OF TERROR... ‘ : eueseor RESPONSIBLE 


WHEN HE IS ’, 

FULL TO THE FLOODING MARKET 

BRIM, HE CAN ig S WITH ILLEGALLY 

JOIN MY PRIVATE | S QBTAINED ANO 

GRAVEYARD ON SMUGGLED GOLD. 

THE SEA BED! \ GAUTION: SUBJECT 
CLASSIFIED AS 
GRADE ONE LUNATIC, 
HIGHLY DANGEROUS,,, 


HE'S MORE THAN UNRELIABLE, 
|COMPUTER. HE'S HOMICIDAL ! 
TRYING.TO RUN ME DOWN’, 


WH? YOU SHOULD & 
DEAD, BUORY! WHA a 
KINO OF MAN ARE You?, 


VA MACHMAN, 
JACKO: WE'RE HARD TO 
KUL! BUT | WANNA 
KNOW WHY YOURE 


, TRYING ! 


service askeo me Mi 
70 HELP YOU BREAK 
THE SMUGGLING 

RING, | THOUGHT 

N 0 HELP YoU GET 

\ OEAO INSTEAD! 


UM MAKING A Ye 
COTTA BREAD ON 
THIS DEAL, MAN. 
AN’ YOU AIN'T & 
GONNA STOP J] 
mes 


oR | MOVE YOUR EARS. 
CLOSER TOGETHER 
LIKE THIS! 


rag 


WRONG, JACKO. YO! 4) 
= ARE GONNA HELP ah 


——— 


CH. 
LET'S GET DOWN 70 
THE DOCKS. 


ONLY INSTEAD OF BUPAPIN' ‘ERA, 

1 OECIVER ‘EM 10 KARAT, HE 
FILES (EM UP WITH GOED AND 
SHIPS "EM WHEREVER HE WANTS." 


| Tey Dour BURY EIR OED IW, 
THe A 
gore SEA = THATS WHERE MY SHIP \ OKAY, ia 6, BUT. a es iB 3 
COMES IN. 17'S A MORGUE SHIP E Ge BAW ie 6 2 
WE LOAD THE COFFINS ON BOARD... J Ce ee b35) 1G ue § Oe. 


LM: 
ve 


s/ YEAH! YOU AIN'T JOKING, COMPUTER . THESE 


|\ RATS WOULD GIVE MY UNCLE FREDDY’S 
CAT A ROUGH TIME / = 


GOTTA GET THESE THINGS \\ 
OFE ME, BUT I’ MAKING. 


HA! YOU TRY TO SMUGGLE | 80,17 APPEARS THAT 
INTRUDER ON 70 ISLAND, yi ONE OF YOU TRIES 70 
WE TAKE YOU UPSET MY BEAUTIEUL 

F AE G9 SMUGGLING SCHEME... 


YEAH, COMPUTER: 
BUT I'M GONNA TAKE 
THE REST OF HIS. 
VICIOUS HENCHMEN 
AS WECE Sf 


78. 
U'VE Gor THE WHIPN) Y Y/ 
|| HANO NOW AND Uy 
| You're conva v0 ///// yy 


| THE DYING ! 


AM 


BURN YOU SWINE! 
TASTE MOLTEN 
LD! 


4 


"a \\ ASS 

NO, NO THE 

GOLD BRANDS 

AW - 


WN aiv'r HUNGRY, PAL, Vfl \ + 5 
eee ee A, ESCAPE... 


LAS 


Es Tree 
Zp, DEATH, KARA 


INTERFERING SWINE! | _- 
7 SPEAR YOU WITH THIS BRAND. 
FROM MY SMELTING VAT... 
— 
1718 YOU WHO a 

WILL TASTE NA 
KE 

; 9 

q 


THE RICHEST 

| DEATH IN THE 

| WORZD- DROWNED 
iN MOLTEN GOLD 


SETTER LOOK FOR z 
YACKO. K, # 48 awa ce. fas 
1S CINE ANYMORE fd NW ok tri 4 

R PEAKS + + + NEXT PROG 


an TH S 
TAKEN THE GOLDEN HA: 


BRING THIS RENEGADE 
EARTHLET TO ME = 
THARG HAS: SPOKEN! 


EXECUTIVE COMPLITOID 
ROBOT SUITE... 


HOLIO-RAMA THEATRE. 


YOU WILL CEASE ¢ 
Te stRucole 


PUT ME DOWN \ 
‘YOL RUSTING OLD 
HAS rat 4 FROM 


TIGHT.FIT, ANY HOW, @ 
1 CAME HERE T0 D0 J 
YOUR READERS A 

SERVICE... 


WEIGHTLESS COSMIC | 
POOL. 


‘MINE SUPER 
STAI 


ITE ae oe 


PRINTING PLANT, 


MUSELIM. 
CENSORER 
100. A.D. PRODUCTION 
MODULE . 
‘SUB-ROBOT REPAIR 
CENTRE . 
THARG T-SHIRT ROBO- 

CENTRE. 


SOMMAND SECTION 
WHEN IN SPACE) 


POWER SOURCE. 


$I 
ALIENS (NO: IES) I 


f THE GUIDED 
TOUR 
STARTED: 


TLUSTRATION REPRIN' EN 
EDITOR OF POPULAR MARTIAN MECHANICS 2197. 


onal 


HMM,AN ENTER 
PRISING EARTHLET 
HAS PENETRATED MY 

DEFENCES, YOUR. 

\ NAME... ? 


PHONEY MASK, 


MISTER! 


YES, YES INTERESTING 
PRIMITIVE ENTERTAINMENT 
BUT 2000 A.D. LEAVES IT 
FAR BEHIND! LET ME 

SHOW YOU. 


ROOM 2012 THE 
HEART OF Z000AD. 
HERE MY WRITER 
AND ARTIST'IMAGINOID' 
ROBOTS CREATE NEW BR 
STORIES FOR MY 
READERS 
‘ae 


T.. AND NEXT 
WE COME 0 
MV PRIDE 


THIS WAY I 


Sa Vt 1S AMAAAARGH 9 


THARG HELP me? 


TER A BRIEF STRUGGLE 


THERE-My LIVING 
AXE WAS ONLY DOING 
His JOB NOW I SHALL 
HAVE O.FEED HIM 
| ALIVE ZARGROID 
I7\ SNAKE 10 SATISFY HIS) 
HUNGER! 


JK. THARG NOTE : 
fy Vi READERS WHO 
“GO SPACE-HAPPY ~ 
LOOKING AT THIS WILL 
HAVE THEIR MINDS 
REFLINDED. 


aRehZ 


ZARJAC!. S 
JUST AS | THOUGHT! 
HE'S ONLY BEEN IN 
TEN SECONDS! 
STILL, WHAT CAN ONE 
EXPECT FROMA 
WONDER COMIC FAN. 
SEE TO HIM, WALTER! 
2 


ALIEN WEALLY-WALTER HAS MADE VP 


IN HERE,ON 


THE AXE WILL 
NOT TROUBLE AND IMAGES SO 
STRONG THAT YOU 


WILL ONLY BE ABLE 


EXPOSURE TO THEM: 


ee 
ey 


COME ALONG,EARTHLET- 
THARG DID NOT MEAN 70 
FWIGHTEN YOU. HE'S A GOOD 


é] 8-BOY-WONDERC-COMICS 


A NICE CUP OF SYNTHI-TEA FOR 
\ HAVE NOTHING ON 2000A.D. 


YOU, NOW DWINK ITALL UP! 


| ae 
KEEP CALM + + + THRILL FACTOR OVERLOAD + + + KEEP 


NEXT PROG 


CALM 


TWILL EXPOSE ALL 
YOU! EARTHLETS Out 
THERE TO MY STRANGE 
STORIES "FUTURE g 
SHOCKS: 
GATHERED IN MY 
GALACTIC WANDERINGS! 
SPLLINDIG VUR THRIGG! 


| HAVE: 


++ 


Y The only BEAR 
onthe C.I.A. 
DEATH LIST’ 


SY Hbatke aut L POLAR BEARS 
| ‘SHAKO WAS VERY PLAYFUL, 
S| HEMoveD HauINe PN 
| WITH THE SEALS AND PLAYING 
WITH HIS MATE AND CUBS ! 


HAKO WAS 
x P FEELING FRIENDLY. 
HE.GAVE HIS NUBILE 
+ FEMALE AN A 


EMA 
TIONATE SIE 


IT SHE WASN'T INTHE Moon f 1 (Fe WOKING FoR A POLAR- BEAR IN THIS SNoW's ] 
Ur SE USN STH PORTER LiKe TRYING TOLFIND AMESDIE IN’ MONS 
g HAYSTACK... « ° - 
SQUAD OF J y e 
PARATROOPERS ON | 
BOARD 


SHAKO STALKED OFF HAUGHTILY. 
SHE WASN'T THE ONLY | 
FEMALE IN THE ARcTiC £ 


THIS 18 FALMUTH ! 
You SIGHTED THAT 
BEAR YET? GIT YA 
MEN OUT AFTER THAT. 
LISY, FLEA- 
RIDDEN . ++ 


MLL GET IT — . art id Ai 
THIS KILL IS MINE, 0 
SPENCER SN MARKT 


y 


WEEKS EARLIER SHAKO HAD ACCIDENTALLY SWALLOWED A IT's TIME FOR 
CAPSULE CONTAINING A DEADLY VIRUS. CLA. AGENT FALMUTH, YOUR SEDATIVE, 
BACK AT (CE STATION DELTA, IS DESPERATE TO RECOVER IT... MR FALMUTH = 


No Burs ! 
JUST SHIFT YA 
BUTT -— THAT 
BRUTE TORE 
My ARM 


Se 


NO-ONE MAKES: 
TROUBLE ON MY 
WARD! DISCIPLINE £ 

MUST HAVE 
DISCIPLINE £ 


Meanwane, rouowine 

FALMUTH'S ORDERS THE 
PARATROOPERS MADE 
THEIR DROP 1.» 


WE'LL 
SPREAD OUT AND 
SEARCH FOR THE YEAH; MARK, 
BEAR IN PAIRS { WE'LL HUNT FOR IT. 
TOGETHER! WE'LL SOON 
. SEE WHO'S BEST! 


HEY, MARX~ IT'S SHAKO! I'LL BLAST HI 
“ HEAD OF| 
YEAH~ AN' GET THOSE CUBS Too— 
IEED THE TARGET 
ACTICE £ 


) How's 
ae ‘ {Hat Foe 


SHOOTIN'! 
N 
as PRAC 


THE FEMALE BEAR 
AND HER CUBS 
STARTED TO RUN +++ 


IT'S A FEMALE! " QUIT BELLYACHING, WHEN SHAKO CAME BACK HE 
MAN: | WAS SURE IT STUPID! WHAT'S ONE z | WONDERED WHY HIS MATE AND 
WBE SHAK! MORE DEAD BEAR MATTER? Bay | CUBS WERE SLEEPING... 

THE BIG ONE ! | | i 


SPHEN HE REALISED THE AWFUL TRUTH 
HE ROARED WITH RAGE 


“ 
JMARX AND SPENCER 
HEARD HIS ANGRY 
BELLOW? 
BACK 
THERE, SPENCER 
AT LAST— 
THE KILLE 


YOU STUPID NU: 
ty ie 300 Son 
fi CLOSER! NOW HE‘ 


E'S: 
2 TRUCKIN! ALL RIGHT! 


AW, CAN IT, SPENCER! WE'LL CATCH HIM 
EASY ON THESE SKIS.. CRITTERS TIRE OUT. 


al wi 
THEY'RE RUNNIN! 
SCARED { 


No! HE'S 
COMING FOR 
us! 


AS MARX Fired. 


Bur sHAKo WAS NoT 


HIS PAW PRINTS 
ARE GETTIN’ CLOSER 
TOGETHER— HE'S 

SLOWIN' DOWN | 


SCARED, HE WAS 
WAITING FOR HIS 
REVENGE 


YEAH, 
WE'LL CREEP 
UP ON 'IM.. 


H-HOLD ON, 
BoY— ILL GET 
i AIM! 


SHAKO WAS TWISTING 
ROUND 


. OH, NOL f-1 
HIT SPENCER { 


FORGETTING SPENCER, 
SHAKO LASHED OUT 
INSTINCTIVELY. AT THE 
RIFLE FLASH / 


HE-HE'S GOT. 

A MOUTHFUL OF 

MY PARKA / 
GOTTA - GOTTA 
= GET IT OFF— 


UY mane it! \ 
NOW.10 
GET THE 
ELL our 
OF HERE £ 


SHAKO WAS AMAZED— HE HAD NEVER SEEN A 
ATURE LOSE SO MUCH FUR AND STILL LIVE... 
ual IF MARX WOULD LOSE MORE..« 


IT AMUSED SHAKO 
Uriah THE HUMAN 


HE- HE'S COMIN' 
AFTER ME AGAIN ! 
GET AWAY, BEAR! 


AAARGHL 


THE- THE BRUTE'S 
CATCHING LP WITH 
ME— AAAAH £ 


Tus SREATURE OBVIOLISLY HAD 
NO MORE FUR TO LOSE.~IT WAS 
OMe 70 FINISH HIM OFF... 


7 bp 


7 WHEN MARX CAME 
ROUND SHAKO HAD 
DUG & DEEP HOLE iN 


NEXT DAY A SEARCH PARTY. 
Mi tea ceo THE spor | Ee REMAINS OF MARX 
WITH SPECIAL SCENT GLANS “| AND SPENCER — 


’ AN 
Yi, j, Talli “ty Wy 
y a. 


MOST LETHAL GAME 
OF THE CENTURY! 


Get to know the rules, the facts, the superstars, 
the life-and-death struggle'to be top of the league 


SPI Ni BALL For one week only 


the spectator sport that’s the a 
last word in mind-blowing excitement aspecial 4-page 


Read al about Ein Srinkett 


‘very Saturday Sp 
The only picture einer in nthe world 
that carries a Spinball adventure every one 


Programme 25 
READER DATA 


MMMM 


Dear Tharg, 

1 don’t believe that man originated from 
apes at all.:I belive that thousands of years ago 
a race of aliens landed on Earth and colonized 
it. After a few years many returned to their own 
planet, but a few remained. From those left be- 
hind came man... More and more information 
is coming to light to’ show this theory might be 


true. Steve Gooch, Rugby. 


a 


WAIT TILL 
CHARLIE SEES IT- 
IT'LL CoO HIM! 

fae 


Galactic Greetings Earthlets, 
Welcome again to the 2000 A.D. Nerve Centre, where 


my letter programming robots have cleared enough space 
on the screen’ to display more of your letters and draw- 
ings. Keep them coming in, and don’t forget to use the 


special voting coupon to let me know which stories you 
like best. Next week, when you tune into this space, 


you'll find details of an exciting extra thrill. 


Splundig vur Thrigg, THARG. lil 


miss it! 


Well, Earthlet Gooch, I expect you will find 
this week’s Supercover Saga especially inter- 
esting Unfortunately I am bound by an 
Inter-Galactic Oath of Secrecy not to divulge 
the secret of the origins of your planet, for 1 
fear that if I were to reveal the truth about your 
ancient grandfathers it would be just — too 
vorogg for your humanoid brains to bear. 


; eee 


Don’t 
Za 


te 


They'd had a tough journey. 
Nearly broke their backs crossing 
the Andes on those slippery Ilamas. 
And then a long trek deep into 
mysterious parts of Peru, where 
even the Indians wouldn't follow... 
But it'd be worth the thirst and the 
sweat if you knew at the end of it 
all you were going to find more gold 
than you could fit into Fort Knox. 
And it would be ail yours! Now the 
three men paused at the gaping hole 
which led down into the depths of 
the earth. At last they had found the 
entrance to the cave. They had 
come to rob the underground 
temples and tombs — steal the gold 
of the ancient gods. . . 

Only one of the thieves, Charlie, 
hung back behind the others as they 
made their way down.: He was the 
nervous one, a bit on the super- 
stitious side. The sort of bloke who 
would worry for a week if he 
walked under a ladder. But he had 
been reading this book... all about 
ancient space gods who had fallen 


.from the skies. They were supposed 


to have lived on earth long before 
men... millions of years ago. 

Charlie shuddered. Only ‘dumbos’ 
would believe a story like that! But 
he was scared — would the entrance 
up above close over their heads? He 
suddenly thought he would never 
see daylight again . . . He was so 
lost in his thoughts that he didn’t 
hear the soft ripples of the under- 
ground lake as its waters parted... 
did not move as one slimy suckered 
tentacle slipped round his neck... 
didn’t even have time to scream as 
he was pulled down into the dark 
depths... 


MEGA- CITY— 2094. A.D. 
PANIC. GRIPS THE POPULATION 
IN A SERIES OF BRUTAL ANI 
SENSELESS MURDERS THAT 


a 


on 


HERE'S THE 
q VICTIM, JUBGE.. 


TAKE HIM AWAY; 

DRIVER —THERE'S 

NOTHING YOU CAN 
DO FOR Him NOW! 


is 


5 WE FOUND THI: 
H ON THE BooyS 


THAT MAKES IT 
THE TWENTIETH 
FLORAL 


WHEN'S THE \e | | Minutes LATER, 


REDD. - 
SUDGE GI ARRIVED AT JUSTICE HQ. 
FINO THIS Z 


MANIACZ 


HEAR THERE’ 

BEEN ANOTHER 

WREATH KILLING, 
JUDGE 


HEY, COME ON— 
GIVE THE JUDGE 
A BREAK. HAS HE THE CITIZENS ARE 
EVER LET YOU RIGHT— BUT ASIDE 

DOWN > TRUST 

HIM! 


% 


M.A.C. THE JUDGE'S 
GENTRAL GOMPUTER... 
~ Y V 


a 


A —. H C'MON, MAC— SEARCH 
FE A YOUR CIRCUITS —THERE 
MUST. BE SOME PATTERN 
TO THESE CRIMES 


WA 
FLORAL WREATHS ON 
~ VIETIMS HOMES 
UND ROBBED... 


BUT THE ODDS AGAl , 
THAT HAPPENING ARS A 
» MILLIONS 10 ONE. SO 
THAT'S HOW THEY GOT 
AWAY EACH TIME. 
THANKS, MAC, YOU'RE 
A PAL. 


PAL? Wi 

bO-NOT HAVE EU IENT 
DATA... PLEASE 

PRIGRAMAE DATA» 


FORGET IT: JUST MINUTES LATER , THE CAMERAS 


AS THE JUDGE 


saree Gt HAD LOCATED THEIR TARGET...| @ RACED TO THE 
CAMERA CONTRO! ag) SCENE... 
AMBULANCE ! CONTROL TO JUDGE , 
: ( : DREOD. AMBULANCE YOUR 
: 4-2X SIGHTED.ON AMBULANCE. 
HIGHWAY 40 HEADING 1S : 
FOR OLD PEOPLE'S SIR! 
DISTRICT: 
{DON'T NEED 
NO AMBULANCE 4 


Piss 


WE'LL TAKE BUT WE'RE GONNA 
EVERYTHING: KILL YOU TOO! OR 
ALRIGHT, YOU'LL BLAB 10 

THE JUDGES! 


\ SUCKER we 


STAY WHERE 
YOU ARE—YOUR 
REIGN OF TERROR 
HAS ENDED! 


oN 7y srou el 
aan ie 
Z| MURDER 


DROPPED YOU! 
GUN, DREDD. NOW 
YOU'RE GONNA 
Pave HOW'D You 
| UKE To GO—? 
h HIGH EXPLOSIVE 
. BULLET? HOT 


THE PROGRAMMING 
ALSO INCLUDES A 
SELE-DESTRUCT 
MECHANISM IF 
ANYONE ELSE 
TRIES TO USE IT! 


~ RIELERS fete Tinale 
OWN WREATI 


HARG'S. NEWSAGENT DELIVERY SHUTTLES HAVE 
DON'T MISS YOUR COPY OF 2000 A.D. + LIN Cae car 


